Vamypre Of Time And Memories 


Author: KaiLane 

Bands: Pink Floyd 

Characters: Roger Waters, Syd Barrett 
Relationships: M/A 

Rating: Non-adult 


Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Tue Jun 25 2013 19:00:44 GMT-0400 (Eastern Daylight Time) 


Full Of Magic 


Author's Notes: 
Something | thought of and thought would be fun to write. | am a fan of bitter sweet. 


"Do you have any sweets?" 
Roger jumped slightly, turning to the source of the voice. 
"You can't sneak up like that, darling. Im too old for that now." Syd smiled, shaking his head, 


"Roggie, you're not old. Just grown up." 

‘lm 64, love." Roger turned back to his breakfast he was eating. He had been lonely as of lately, being on tour 

constantly was really becoming too much for him. He was almost as depressed as he had been all those years 
ago. But Syd showed up now. Darling, beautiful Syd. He was young again though, not a day past 19. Roger wasn't 
stupid though, he knew this was his mind was playing with him. But having his best friend back, he wasn't going 


to complain. 


Syd laid on the hotel bed, watching Roger. He grinned and stretched his arms up, above his head. His shirt 
riding up, showing off his smooth stomach. Roger stared for a few moments before shaking his head, watching 


the TY, rolling his eyes. 


"Don't look away." Syd muttered, sitting back up. A sigh escaped the older's mouth, still watching the screen, 
scared to see Syd's face again. Horrified he'll be gone. 


"I know you're not real, Syd." 


"Of course | am." Roger heard the bed creak and steps patter towards him. Syd's head rested on his shoulder, 
his hand reaching for Roger's. "Maybe you're just going senile, old man" He whispered. Roger chuckled and laced 
their fingers together. How odd it looked, Syd's small beautiful hands in his large, winkled ones. 


"Then how come no one else sees you?" 


"Magic, Rog. You know I'm full of it” They both laughed, Syd placing a small kiss on Roger's temple. 

"| miss your kisses.." Roger breathed out, closing his eyes. Syd's hand rested onto his cheek, moving his face 
closer. That perfect moment of both their lips touching could have brought Roger to his knees, if he wasn't 
already sitting. 


Another sigh escaped his lips, and he opened his eyes to nothing. As expected. 


"There's some candy in my suitcase" He said to air. Standing up, slipping on his shoes, he opened the door of 
his room. Hearing his case's zipper open as he shut his door was enough to put a smile on his face. 


"Bye Syd." 


